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week ago he bad bee free irtftA :exa.
this thing bad arisen in its origin an atsurd
trifle: now to mago ified by hs imprudence, tha3 ,"

the rest ef his life light b spoiled brlts shadow.'
He loitered here sad there to tats a breath tn.

he climbed the steep staircase of a street and'
looked np from time to time at the re row wedga;
of deep blue sky wbich roofed It Bat he saw '

nothing. All tbe beauty Malta had held fcr bin.
yesterday, ail tbe pleasure its peepe of tbe eea
suddenly disclosed when least eipeeted, its
quaint houses, its airy walks on rampart and
bastion bad elven bim, existed no loo per. II
crept no to his room a shaken man, and. glad to
learn that his daughter was out sat at the It'ola
gazing on ite eold polished surface wiih eyej
wide and sightless. '

. .

The Dean sat thus probably for half an hour
a week it seemed to him, looking back on it

with loathing afterwards, ' And thea a fcrsty
knock at tbe door recalled him to himsell He
looked up. - r

Come in." he ssid, hcarsely. "Well, what is
itF be continued, his face darkening as be saw
who hia visitor was, and roee to confront feioh.
"What is it, Msjor ilacdcneld!" ....

"Er an apology. An abject and miserable)
apology," was tho anawer. The young siaa
stood before bim turning his hat in bis hands,
looking unhsppy, and ranch ashamed cf , bin-sel- f,

and not abitpngeish now. I bate hur-
ried here to offer it for myself and fur. others
who should have been here in person, forA they
are more in fault" he added, with a touch cf
viciousness.

"Perhaos you bad better explain, said the
D,ean with hauteur. But hope wasspricgicgt:?
fast within him.

"It was all a hoax. air. Some ef thei'e young
fools in tbe tb gotit op," Andy replied in f eta-onsl- y.

"Ttsy had a fancy that you rather
well, rather eat npon tbem, yon know, end tbey
wanted to t&keyou do er, to have a return
match, you eee, and they put Mrs. Soe'i np to
playing her part finding that she had known
bit about you yesra ao." ;

"And wss tbe acquisition cf my "hundred
pounds part of tbe plotP the Pean'aid wrstb-full- y.

But he knew in bis heart that bis aeger
was only a pretense.

"Oh, no! cf cocne not It shall be repaid at
once. Tbe woman took advantage of csJl
there. She is not too good a lot, I suvpect mi
bss given S pfll tronble before. But tu.i fellows
did not know that, or they would not bare had
anything to do with her.; She bad only, been out
here a few weeks, and being known to few suited
their plens exactly.

"Uraph!" the Dean snorted. "And were y.va
in this precious cnnit iraey. Major Macdonaidr

"Certainly col;" Andy hastened t answer
with humility. "Tbey did not eay anything ta
me er because MUa Young is not at hone, I
supposeT with a change of subject sudden, bcifairly Intelligible.

"No," said the Dean careVsly. "X think si
I eba'l hesr no more of tiis foolish butinetx''

"Yoo may depend on. that,, sir,", said the
Major. And then be took hinself off with ccra-mendab- le

tact
Of course his legs cr bis heart took hira t

the barracks that greet dismantled tuildiojon
tha highest point of Valletta from which, tifrom a terrace, some of tie noblest views ia tbe
south of Europe are to be enjoyed. There, faz-ing' down on the life aod color cf th3
grand harbor, all the stir and , bustla of
which came u softened by disianee the dis-
tance of depth only even as the sme. distano
dwarfed the ships of war and the theism 1 tiny
craft at her feet be found Mary. was ;

standing in one of tbe embrasure. Jecirr on '
the iron railing, engaged in contracting, it rnay
be, ibis day nnd another. For when be spoke,
she started, and did something to her eyea be-
fore she turned. ,

"Oh. Major Macdonali!" she eicV.msl, witb,
a suspicious quiver ,in .ber voice, ."iiewyoa
startled me!". . .

.

But there. Neither of then has ever conflded
to me exaetly what pasted between tbem. And
though I guess cay, know, for tne eternal fit-
ness of things esnnct te pushed aside cra to
accommodate a Macdonald tbat oar friccl, tte
Major, bad at first a very sorry tine, and
was for eome caiserable i cotes spread earlad,
ao to speak, in that lofty embrasure, a
mark for hs own seorn, yet all ss well tht,t enij

elL Pehaps the losson did bim gxd. Per-
haps it did not Perhaps it enly rciierei q
youog lsdy's feelinrs. and eolace4 aer r-ii- i.

At any rate It wss given, and it was brourtt ttan erd. And thia. at least, is byocd ccut
that three very bapry people sat 'dewa to din-
ner tbat erening in a cert' a private rccraul
Dornsford's. The Dean, ttdeeJ. Lad rood ttizto be satisfied. He never beard arris c?
hie peeudo sister, or his it discretion. The y.'z'i
bad ben carried too far eTcn for Its t-- ; :"".Mrs. Snell elucg obstinately to ter be-;:-
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parently was not a gentleman: . He was out of
temper now, and altogether an ngly customer
to tackls. Any one could see that

Nevertheless, tbe Dean answered quietly, "It
is her business, " but he breathed hard.

'Her business? She is my wife!" was the
startling reply.

"Your wife, is sher the Dean exclaimed
briskly. "Then, perhaps yoa will tell me who
yon are, and how your wife comes to be passing
herself off as my suterH This was a relief the
discovery of a man io the matter, at first

"My name ie SnelL" the other answered enrt- -
ly. "I am a officer in tbe
stores department And now tbat yoa know
who I am, I will trouble yoa to tell me what
yoo were giving my wife."

"Some money a hundred pounds." the Dean
answered frankly, wondering in hia innocence
whether be were going to get it back.

"A hundred pound!" the stranger stammered,
"a hundred pounds!" And then the Dean 'a eyes
were opened, and his face grew hot

Stay. star," be cried pitiably, for the other
was clenching bis fists with an unmistakable
purpose, "yoa misapprehend me altogether. In-
deed, you do, ray good man. I am the Dean of
Dromore. My name ia Young. Your wife,
with what motive I am quite nnable to explain,
has been troubling me by passing herself off as
my sister."

"As your sister!1 Incredulously.
"Certainly," the poor Dean affirmed. "And

to rid myself of the annoyance, I perhaps fool-ishl- v,

gave her a hundred pounds, as you saw."
"Todowhatr
'To go away."
"Togoawayl Aod you dare to tell me this,

you reprobatel" the soldier cried furiously. "Do
you think that story will wash tbat that pack
of lieil You, a Dean, and tell me to my face
that yon offered toy wife a hundred pounds to
go away! Shame oa you, old man! Shame! I
say."

Ah, if any of the subalterns In the tb,
whom bin manners bad oppressed eould have
seen the Dean then! "Ob. dear, dear; this is
very terrible!" he murmured tremulously, look-
ing about bim for help. "I assure you, my good
man. you are quite wrong." "

"Wrong I 1 will loon show you who is wrong,"
cried tbe sergeant vengef ally; "and "

But tbe catastrophe was averted. "Er!" ejacu-
lated some one who bad just turned the eorner
of tbe garden wall, "er what ia the matter.
Dean! What is ail thiiT"

The speaker was Major. Andrew Maedonald.
Tbe sergeant pulled himself up and saluted a
machine once more.

The Major had come upon the scene in the
nick of time only just in tbe oick of time
and yet the Dean could not thank bim-co- uld
for the moment do no more than smile feebly
upon him and wave bis hand in deprecation,
wnile tbe aergeant stifny related hia wrongs, or
the wrongs he fancied.

"But" eaid tbe Major, after listening a mo-
ment in silence, "do I understsnd, Deau, that
yon really gave the woman a hundred poundsP

"Yes," the Dean admitted. She will toll you
why, tho woman is goner in surprise.
"Oh, oh, she has gone." tbe soldier retorted

bitterly, bis wratb. which tbe presence of tbe
officer bad partially suppressed, flaming up
again. "Sbe has taken ber money and Ler in-
structions, old gentleman, and gone! Deuce a
doobt about It! And wnere are you golog to
meet herl That is what I would like tn know."

"Be silent Snoll,-- said tbe Major. But when
he had said that he did not see bis way
any further. He . stood looking at
Mary's . father gloomily, assured of
bis guilt To give a hundred pounds to
a pure impostor semd to bis Lenten mind an
incredible piece of folly a thing which no mau
Io the Dean's position and of bis years would do.

Wby, yoo might bare gone away yourself," he
murmured, following out hia train of thought
and perbaoe calculating the expense of a re-mor- al

to Algiers or Cairo.
"I wish to heaven I had!" tbe Dean ejaculated

earnestly.
But he conld acarettly tell the young nan vb

be had adopted that curse. He couid not ex-
plain, to bim, bis hopes about Mary bopes now
dashed to tbe ground and shattered beyond re-
pair.

Poor Mary! For the oaly doubt left In Mac-donal- d's

mind turned on tbe nature of the tie
between the Dean and this woman. Were the
soldier's suspicions eorreett Or was the vulgar
Mrs. Sneil really, the Dean's ssster a sister
shamefully disowned and illtreatedf Was this
dull tbe Dean's brother

in-la- Maedonald ahuddsred at this, thinking
of the escape he had had, and roased himself
from a darkling scrutiny of the offender to say
brnequely, "Now, Snell, you ban better come
with me for the present Good day."

Tbe last words he flung at the clergyman as
he turned, and nothing mora Hut they did
the Dean good. The sense of his folly bad nn
to tbat time paralyzed bim. Now, aware that
bis position was really serious and tbat some-
thing more than folly migbt be impated, be felt
all the nshteoua indigoatioa wbleh a false
charge com era on its victim. For a few minutestrr kept bin frca ttsttzs miserable, or from
thi-iJa- gcf Htry. Dutaata ctircd the hotel

f
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of the group, his teacup in one hnhd. his saucer
In tbe other, bis head delicately poised, and felt
happy again in the" full' enjoyment of tbe sun-
shine and laughter and prettine3s abont him

felt himself.
He was even laying dowa the law to the

Colonel, when there broke in on their ehat a
third a Major Ritterden. one of Macdonald'a
brother officers and a steward of the sports.
"Dean." he said warmly, after a word of greet-
ing, "why did you not write for another ticket!"

"Another ticket?" theDeaarepeated, "for what
purpose! You were good enough to send me
two."

"For yonr sister," replied Ilitterdon in perfeet
Innocence.

"For whom!" Unfortunately tbe Dean spoke
so loudly that a score of ears in his neighbor-
hood were opened, and half aa many touguea
grew silent "For whom. Major Ritterdenf"

Of coarse Ritterden saw that something was
wrong. "Well, she I did not learn her name,"
he stammered. "Only that ahe waa your sister,
my dear Dean." .

"And yoa have broueht ber in beref the Dean
erled roundly. He had thought that in th is sa-
cred rir- - re ieMt na would be safe. "Then
let nr.. oo. sir, that ahe is an impostor! An
impute he repeated in wrath. "I have no
sist'tr lit.jig. I have never seen tbe woman be-
fore, Colonel Watts."

"Oc, Fergus, laddie!" cried a shrill voice, and
tbe Dean turned as if he bad been shot and
found that terrible woman, black gloves and all,
at a table behind him. , "Ob, Fergus, laddie,
don't be unnatural?"

Purple went tbe Dean's face. "Woman!" he .

tbucdered. Bnt there. What be said more
was lost lost and swallowed up along with pro-
priety, good manners, and everrtbing else in
tha.inextinguishable peals of laughter which
went np to the Maltese heaven. "Oh, Fergus,
laddie!" The woman's words as applied to the
portlv diguitary. her tone of exasperated pathos
and tbe huge black-bordere- d hankerchief she
waved all fed the flame. Even Mary laughed.
Only two stood within hearing and were grave.
They were the Dean himself, whose roge waa
boundless, and Major Macdonald.

Suddenly, as suddenly as it bad arisen, the
laughter died down, and was succeeded by an
awful silence. It is well that society doea not
often forget itself, tbe return to sanity is so
dreadful. What was anyone to d'f Apoligize
to the Dean! Turn the woman out? Goon as if
nothing had happened? No one knew; and
Mary oung saved them the trouble of thinking
long.

She rose. Something prhaps some face on
which ber eyes had fallen had driven the
laughter from br lips, so that as ahe put her
chair aside she looked as handsome as ever, but
also a little stately. "Ithink."aho said, hold-
ing out her band to the Colonel, before her
father bad regained bis voice, 'if you 'will ex-
cuse us, papa shall take me away, "Colonel
Watts. We two will have our laugh out at
home."

Half a dozen voices were raised at onee in
bumble protest But the one for which the girl
was listening was not among them thongh Andy
Macdon&ld's heart was 'ull of pride in her. He
would have had bie wife behave exactlv as sbe
had behaved, if the thing; could have happened
to bis wife. Bat then there was that "if."
Such things bad never happened to tbe Ladies
Macdonald.

However, the general feeling was with Mary,
thongh the Druitts, her dear friends, mtgnt
sneer. Thanks to her courage the Dean's dig-
nity bad come through the ordeal almost un-
scathed.

The Interloper, whom some of the 'young
'uns" bsd begun to "draw," waa left to herself,
and presently withdrew. .

By that time tbe Dean and Mary were at
home. She had kept her face turned from him
during the drive, and tbey bad not exchanged a
word. But when they stood in their sitting-roo- m

tbey looked at one another.
"Papa," Mary aaid, ber vcice breaking, and

the tears rising to ber eyes, "what is this?
Whatever doea it mean?"

"My dear." he answered," with humility won-
derful for him, "I know no more than you do."

"But but yoa see what it la doing?" ahe aaid
piteously.

He could only nod; and she went to ber room
and almost cried her eyes out The Dean took
ber words, and rightly, for an appeal. But be
was as a bull in a net He felt himself en-
tangled, and resented the flimsy web which
foiled him, yet be did not see how to free him-
self. He might have bad recourse to the law,
but he did not know how it eould help him. He
xnizht have explained matters to Andy Macdon-
ald; but the major had not spoken, and the
Dean was prond. He might have fled'before tbe
enemy and left Malta; but if be did tbie he most
give up all hope of tbe attachment between his
daughter and Maedooald eoming to a happv is-
sue. And that be could not face, for already be
feared that ber eheeks were loosing their round-
ness. He had taken to watching her stealthily.
He saw that ahe waa apt to be thoughtful when
they were alone, howevsr nroudJv she nirht
have queened 1) in tne Atrade Eeale a few
xninnua before. Or she was overgay eo gay
tin ts ta cci delved tzt a c::-S-, Old)
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Ucm to tte ordinary guests at Durusford's; for a
few boars 'tb white eoroir bouto with the
preen shutters is given no to Babel. A crowd
e people, fntstly Important because thsy art
bound to the Eaat or from the East,
pour into the hotel, talking loud-

ly io the passages about Sbepbeard'a
or Colombo and driving iato corners the timid
residents, to whom yesterday Durusford's w a
home. Tbey engross, these noweomert, tht
jaloosied windows, tbey monopolize the shady
balconies, and. standing oa these, torn no their
noses at Government House. As for the lunch- -

. . . I, 11V. . . .I.. .eon tame, tsay swoop oown upoa une,
and drive the waiters erary. Beppo resigns
himself to tears. Angelo, a xnan of sterner
staff, locks himself into the china elotet, and
titters dainty eatbe la linna Franca.

All this occur en an average ones a week, and
MM OIWD lt HOiei HODS, wuc crriaio ckoviudb,
become liona eouehant and passant On a cer-

tain Friday Last February the storm raced about
the house with quite phenomenal fary. and
there were two exceptions and two only. They
vera ths Dean of Dronoro and bis daughter. It
waa strange No one took their plaees. No one
opened the window behind them, or snatched
away tbe dish while their bands buns fateful
over tbe ripeet mandarin, or did any of tbe
things happen to tbera which drove common
people nay, eten Lady Drnltt and ber niece
to beat an early retr-ya- t

-- " Bat then the Dean was one of a thousand; a
xnan of portly, handsome presence, tall, fresh-colore- d,

clean shaven. His manner smaeked of
Eton, aod command. Bine-jacke- ts and marines
looked after him In the street, aod the former
ipoke of hira as "that there King." At the
Union Club it was wnispered that rood judges
sad taken him for Preslient Grey, tbe Cardinal
Legate (in muftlbus), and Bishop of Gibraltar.
It was certain that he bad eondeseended to tbe
. mmrmi p I inv .Tin sue inn... w r .i t 1 i r at i w i v n l i . n iHiiniJ V,IUVI i I W. V. M mm- aw rmm mm f " w

af tactics.
Even now, as he sat chat ting with an old

fnend wbo bad come in by the "Surat" be bad
an indulgent smile for the sstnrnaliatbat reigned
bout hira. Bat be was otherwise unmoTed by

it- - "And so yon are going to India for another
spell of dotjP he was saying.

I mm luM.. ,m.m, K.U.1.M An tfll aVttlP

the colonel replied. ."And yon! Yon are taking
life eajilr. I sapDoeel How loor have yon been
)ra1 H lm 4v ktr&Ted &a ha snoketo torn one
fitting opposite hln.

"How loDgl" th Dean said, b otic tr their direc-
tion with a covert smile. "A month, more or
less. The place suits ma .That U my daughter
yoa are looking at, by tbe way."

S,H m hl Thm Ton hiTi a.n nneom- -
rionlr nrsttr daurhter!'1 the old soldier retorted
bluntly, "ilueh tronble with tbe subalterns,

The . elereywa laughed softly. 'No, no.
Not mnch, ilarr is a tood girl a Tery good'rirb -

. . 'And that la yonr ion talking to hern
"ilr aonP with surprise. 4,Oh. dear, nof
"Ah!" replied tbe Colonel, elowly, and with a

"peculiar Intooafr on, notyeti'
Tbe Dean shook his head in gectle repudiation

of the idea; bat bis eyes twinkled.
"Who is beP asked the other.

He isBrirde-majo- r here, a Major Alaedon--

"Ha! A son of Lord lacdonald, of GIsn--
more, is be not? Eldest son!" -

" the Dean admitted tjrudjtinely. MI

belUve te is the eldest." And if bis friend
chose to pat Mm on the shoulder, and to
cbueklo eomewhat rudely, wny be could cot
aip 1C For tots was no common eoioneu out a
xnan with half the alphabet before bie name or
after it; a man not lightly to be repulsed. Yet
some seel off him. a mean and meager little
ereatnra, pawing the Dean, and knowing noth-
ing of all tboee Utters, went away sorrowfully,
foreed to tbiok that even this lion bad not
eseaped with his dew-claw- s nncnt.

After luoeh the onartet went out to stroll
ah thm tvarnveks. A thev d&ssn1 doner thm
Straodalteale by tbe ehops of the Borgs, many
eyes followed Mary Young, and indorsed the
reliant Colonel's opinion. Her fsee possessed
that shy brighter is, cot of the eyes alone, for

. tfcL tan mar find tinder tutor tn nnaihtlv
JIaltse hood, whioh is the ehrm of a girl at
enes healthy and sensitive. Her clear complex- -
loo, perhaps ber wavy browa hair, were her
father's; but tbe r.oft linee of a mouth that
sasrned aver tranbhng on the verge of tears or
leugbter were ber own.' She wore a sailor's
bat, and a tight-fittin- g, jaunty-taile- d jacket, and

'she carried a i tick.
As to Major Macdonali. though he twirled

r! musUche it was reddish, and his face was
fmkled and fwaered a little as he passed
4 W 1mV miil a keif ea swiam eirrkeB TTa Vt 4 ma
longer a will of tie own. and tbe men, at the
"club window knew it. Ha had 'lost hU heart,
and llarr knew. it. . He bad eothins to sir.
and thought himself inexpressiblr stupid. He
made no resistance even when the Dean pres-
ently efcek him off, but went away to tnopo
alone. But courage, Major' Perhaps some one

'foond the gallant veteran's wit and wisdom a
poor substitute for your stopiditv; and was
scarcely sorry when the boat wbich bore him to
hi vessel was lost among the score or so that. .mmm a ma 4 a mm-- m a kl. jmma m. mm m a. j m. f tifr.mLltW m J .ikSm "m mr

nil hlne draeon-flie- A at r.lav en the nn.
pling surface.

Tbe fattier and dangbter stood awhile, looking
"over the quarantine harbor,

.
and .debating

L .L - 11

the aobarb beyond iL. They had just decided
to do so, when Mary ee pied Davies. tbe Dean's

--lervafitrhtirrjlog towards them; "What is UP
aked tbe Dean, when tbe man bad come up with
then.

"Your sister has arrived, sir," he replied,
breatbleeely. -

The Dean looked down at him a moment, a
faint expression cf amusement on hie face; and
tueh' was the kindly criticism of his attitude
that tbe painter of bis portrait could have wished
for no better opportunity. "I am glad," be said
'at last, in measured accents, "I am glad that
yon are not given to gossiping, Davies."

The servant looked astonished, as he well
"nlahT; and colored. But he " answered, 4,Yes
air. and touched his hat

"I say. Davies, I am glad that you are not
given to roeaipine." repeated tbe Dean blandly;
'becaut?if von were you would have learned,

,ibongh you have not beet, with me loog, that I
titra bo ilitf r: And eonaennentlv that it 1 im
possible that there should be any sister of mine
at the hotel, I think yon aid."

"Well. sir. she I mean there is a lady Inneb- -
lag in your room, sir. I was told -- to Ut yoa
know that ehe had arrived." the man explained
- 'Lunching in cur roomrerisd Mary, her eun-csir- y

aroused.
"Good gracious, papa, do come. It must be

aeme one who knows ns very well."
"If Daviea story be correct," re plied the Dean,

with ominous meaning. -- 1t roust be some one
who knows us very welL We will go and do
the honors."

Tny atartee: oa their climb np tne narrow
StraJo Sen Marco, while tbe servant, pnzzled
and cbapfalleo. toiled slowly up tbe steep pave--

inect behind then. "Who can it beP asked
Jiary softly- -'

"Sly dear." answered ber father with a tinge
ef asperity, "how can I telll And what does It
batter! I do pot think that we have many
friends f whom we have reason to be ashamed."
- - ArrirJeg at tbe betel they found Angeleawait-la- g

tbem oa the stairs. His southern face was
aglow with eagerness to please. "Your exeel- -. .t j J i w 1laorys sister pu acirenow utr, ear, uacnru,
Snsively rubbing bis bands ae be prepared to

. gabefore them to their sitting-room- . &he was
ico late for tbe table d bote. and the crowd ah,
lay eyes! It was tremeodoia! She takes a chop
and totnato-situe- e in your excellency's room."

A chop and tomaio-eauee- ! And in their room!
'The passage was dusky. The Dean's face per--
cape i was oeiier aocouia not oe seen. Ana
be said nothing. But probably be thonght a
great deal. Probab'y be was cot altogether un-
prepared for the eight whleh met his eyes when
Aogelo threw open the door. A tall, middle-age- d

lady, dressed in black, was sitting at the
,table ferine tbem. Her long black cotton
gloves lay by ber plate. Iler fan and aunehade
were ale o oa the white cloth. She looked np
nervously, saw tbem. and rose. There was a
smell cf gravy in the room. For ali this, we

.have aiiid. tbe Dean was prepared. Dot not for
what followed for tbe intruder's immediate ad-
vance with hands outstretched. Fergus!" she
exclaimed; and tbeo, as he still stood motion-le- e,

sbe repeated plteouely, -- Fergus! Surely
yea will ear that yoa are clad to see mr

Tb Dees' gaze roving over ber, took in ber
full. Corid cheeks, ber beady black eyes, ber
aosring bonnet, and ttmnft he conflated tbat
be branched, lit fell back a etept 1 think." he
raid, with stiff pohteoeM. "that there la some
Ciistake here, madam. Mr name is Fergus, it is
trtx Cat I do net thick "that I have had the
t'.tmf ef seeing you before."

Of ctriag xaekeforeP she eriei. uVrtjt9
g- -d tt U:ud ber bands in as ten lb neat, "jon
Ci tlit cllzx til tht;a jty yea will
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avoided bis eves; and at this his heart grew hot,
and he longed to fall upon Andy Maedonald.

But this was impracticable. The man had
note-omitte- bimeelf. And besides, to give him
a blaek eye migbt not be the best way to rub
oat the dark itaini that were - gathering under
Mary's.

Would anything do any good! ; Tbat was tbe
question. Gradually tbe Dean came to think
that one thing only would, if the eauhe of the
mischief were eren now1 removed. 1 The woman
in black was still in the hotel Since the fraeas
at the Gymkhana' tbe Youngs bad taken their
meals in tbelr own room, but again and again,
io the hall or on tbe stairs the Dean bad sees
ber and been made to shudder by ber jeering
laugh, or some wild word thrown after him.
The poison she distilled made the place loath-
some to him. -

There was but one way then. He eould not
justify it to himself, aod it was dangerous; but
fate provided him with the opportunity, and be
let himself be tempted.

It happened some days after the sports. He
was strolling disconsolately among the rocks,
.quantum mutatus ab illo, and was near tho
Sliema battery, a tolerably solitary spot, when
he met the woman alone. She was eloae to the
water's edge, and he went to her and spoke
without preface. "Madam," he said, looking
sternly at ber, while ahe first started, and tben
smirked at bim, "I am aware that you are only
here to annoy me."

'No, no; to regain your affection, brother."
she said in a mincing way that sorely tempted
him to strike her.

"Well, you do annoy me," be answered dis-
passionately. 'l do not know what your motive
may be, but X presume it is connected with
money. Well, money you ahall have. I am
prepared to give yoo a hundred pounds if you
will take yourself off

The proposition was an abrupt one, and ber
face changed surprisingly. Bat he read in it
none of the triumph for which he looked, only
fear and aosoieion. "It ie a trap," the woman
said, looking up at him with ber beady eyea
;It is a trip." Bnt as" she said this a second

time ber Lngers began to clutch ono another
greedily.

"I do not wish to entrap you," rejoined the
Dean, "and I Lave no witnesses. However,
those are my terms; if yon refuse them I shall
myself leave w. That is alL"

'I am not extorting money," sbe said, assert-
ing it sullenly after a long pause. "You will re-
member that I have asked for nothing."

"I shall not prosecute yoo," he rejoined drily,
"if you keen out of my way in future."

"I will promise to do tbat." she answered
briskly, "and glad. There! I will take it," she
continued after a momentary hesitation, clos-
ing her lips tightly, as if she knew of eome risk
and were prepared to run it "When will yoa
pay me!"

The Dean paused toUhink. "To-morro- w at
noon," he answered, "and here. But only after
I have seen your luggage in the ball, and
learned that you have eiveo up your room."

"Kight" sbe said shortly, and nodded and
went awsy at once, "Rightl X hope it is not
all wrong," be groaned, as be went bis way to the
Sliema landing-plac- e by another road, and even
then, seeing her on tbe steam ferry, bad to teke
a rowing boat to cross the quarantine harbor or
go tn her company.

Still he tried to assume the old aplomb now,
assuring himself that his troubles were over.
But he eocM not quite compass it He was not
broken to subterfuges aod intrigues. Essential-
ly an honest man, he failed to combine tbem
with hia natural dignity. When he stole awsy
next day half an honr late to the rendezvous,
he had tbe air of a whipped Dean.

He came upon bis accomplice before be
reached the shore, at tbe corner of some gsrdens
elose to the battery. Tbe woman was return-
ing in anger, thinking be bad deceived ber, but
ber face cleared on seeing him. "Well," she
said rouebly. "have you got ltf- - She bad
dropped all pretense now of being a lady.

lie glanced around to eee if tbey were alone.
How be hated the whole thingl And then he
banded tbe packet to her. She counted the
notes slowly, be eyeing her the while with aver-
sion. "Yes, they are right" she said, going a
pace or two from bim while she put no the
packet and then turning again. "Yoo will see
no more of me. I should have left you in peace
to-ds-y, whether or no, old gentleman."

This waa not pleasant bearing, but the Dean
did not answer, for one reason because a man
bad appeared in the read behind ber. and with-
in earahot If abe bad looked up as she stepped
away before turning to ntter tbat last bit of Ill-nat-

she would have seen the man. But sbe
bad not looked up, and now she walked straight
into bis arms, and recoiled with a faint shriek.

The new-com- er took her by the shoulder, and
gave ber a slight shake.

"Yea." be remarked epoly, "I hare got to hear
abont this, my girl all about It What baa
this gentleman been giving yenf And wby do I
And yon living at the hotel like a lady whilo I
have been awayT"

She began to cry, answering nothing, and the
stranger's face grew red. . "Perhaps yon will
expUinl" ba said, turning Trith a kind cf fsretity
to the Dcza. 'i;ow. tirl" He vrta rt-r-dv r- -i

turn, ftmmttt.
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not forgiva aod forgstl That yoa will cot let
byrones be bygones, even now?"

"Years! Byrones!" tbe Dean repeated iocred-olonsl-y,

ptrz2ied and confounded, if his manner
might bo trusted. "I assure you moat seriously
that I do not understand you, my dear lady. To
the best of ray knowledge we hare never net.
Prav tell me for what you take me.

"For my brother, Fergus Young for the
Dean of Dronore, of eourie," ahe replied to
positively that Mary was startled. "And ao that
is my niecef Mary, my dear girl, you will speak
to ee. But there, yoa never knew yonr aunt
AHee."

The Dean's face grew suddenly purple. "The
wonan is mad," ho , gasped. "Stark, staring
mad. She says she la my eiater. I have no sla-
ter."

:

. "Youth ad one. and I am that one."
''I had one. and she died yeara agOr" he an-

swered, not as speaking to her. but to tbe room.
"Died! To joa, you tstan," the woman re-

plied with a rratioc lanch. "Come, get off your
nigh horse Fergus. Tbat ia jsvlt over twenty
years aro. Do not disown ae now."

"Dieown you. woman!" the Dean erled pas-
sionately he was by nature a choleric man, and
he could stand it no longer it was too ridica-lon- e,

"I never owned yon."
Sbe eyed him a moment,-wit- a qnser smile,

while Mary watched them both. Then, with a
kind of dignity, the woman gathered up ber
gloves and fan.

"Very well," she said, placidly, making as if
she would pass them without more words and
go out, "be it so, brother."

aYeu still say tbat I am yonr brotberf
"I do. You know you are," ahe replied,

calmly.
The Dean eheked, recovered himself, choked

again, and finally spluttered out, "Then you
are an ioposter, msJam! I say you are an im- -

oster! And I shall expose you without merer,ft is my belief that yoa are trying to obtain
credit in thia hotel by the use of my name."

"Nonsense, Fergus," she rejoined In the tone
of a maiden aunt reproving an unreasonable
schoolboy. "Yoa know that that is not so. I
have money and can pay for everything. The
waiter will bear me witoese tbat I directed bin
to put my luncheon down to No, 9. Tbat is my
number. Yoa "will know where to find xnetehould you change your mind, brother." -

She disappeared.. And there could be no
doubt with whom lay the honors of the field.
If ever a eleric longed .to be. a .layman who
might give Ills feelings uncanonical expression,
it was the Dean at that moment "WellPhe
exclaimed, dropping "into a chair. "Well!"
getting np again as if he bad sat on a pio, "I
never - beard of . seen impudence! Never! I
could scarcely have believed it if an angel bad
told me a woman eonld be so brazeo."
, "But, papa," said Mary standing by him, per-

plexed and frightened, "do yoa think that she
iemadr

The Dean shrugged his shoulders and spread
out his bands.

"Or or there can't be two Deans of Dro-xaore- l"

Be shook his head vaguely, walking to and
fro, as if be would be responsible for no state-
ment after this. There might be two Pope's of
of Rome. He would not eav. ,

"Aunt. Alice," Marv said musingly. "Of
course Anne Aliee died twenty years ago."

Tbe Dean stopped in .his walk and glared at
her--

"Yoa you had a difference with her, papa,
bad you notr

The Dean seemed like to choke again. "Let
ns understand one another," . he . said, grimly.
"Do you suspect roe of denying my own flesh
and blood, my girlP '

"Oh no. no, paoa," ahe declared. I

"Then wby ask tbat Question? Bnt I will
answer it My sister made a foolish marriage.
I did have a quarrel with ber. 1 waa reconciled
to ber later. 1 was, I thank heaven, on good
terms with ber when she died. Now. are yoa
satisfied! Perhaps I should add that 1 waa at
ber fnceral."

"Forgive. me, papa," Mary said. "But new
we know one thing. We know her to be eome
one acquainted with Aunt Alice at tbat time,"

Then, what is ber object!" cried the Dean
desperately. f'After what bad passed tbe people
at tbe hotel will not give her credit on ray ac-
count, at all events. What is ber object!"

Mary shook ber bead sagely. "Perhaps wa
shall learn presently," sbe said. And sbe rang
the bell and gave her father a eup of tea.

They dine somewhat early at Dornsford's la
order that tbey may go in comfort to tbe opera;
for Valletta boasts ao excellent house built by
Barry, aod highly enlivened by all manner of
uniforms. When the Dean and Mary entered
the dining-roo- m tbat eventne. followed by her
Majar,' as Miss Druitt called him, the eyee of
two of the four sought the lower end of the long
table at which new comers alwaya took their
seats; and it most be confessed tbat the Dean's
face grew brighter. The lady ta black waa not
present lie took hie seat and spread his napka
with a senee of large relief, and looked about
birn placidly. And then and, then in the
twinkling of an eye all bis comfort fled away.
No doubt ahe bad tssd his tine to procure a
Ctat "up tlrherr
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lo her florid eheeks, in the ridiculous square of
black velvet on ber head, in her quivering ear-
rings, above all, in the defiant glances of ber
eyes, which appalled him. She was talking
loudly. He beard her drop an h. lie shuddered
at the thought that she bad called herself bis
sister. His! He plnnged his spoon into the
soup and ate saracety. -

"Ah! could you tell me." his neighbor presently
laid low in his ear Mac donald was an excellent
fellow, bnt he had a trick of bumming and haw-
ing "who that r very singular woman is,
seated opposite usH

"No," replied the Dean steadily, appearing to
take little notice, while' Mary blushed to the
tips of her fingers, "1 have no idea."

"Er" with bie eye-gla- se np "eucb a very
strange woman. Do : you hot - think so, Miss
Yoongf To be here, you koowT

Mary murmnred something which the Major
conld not catch, for the woman in question was
speaking londly. "Yes; it is dreadful thing to
be estranred from one's femUr." ahe waa saying;
"I ahould know it if anyone does."

"I did not know er tbat each people had a
family." was the. Major's muttered commentary.

"But," the lady in black continued, "what I
sever would have believed ie the unkindnese I
have received from my family abroad. My
own brother"

"Er she is quite a character!" said tbe Major.
He turned to the Dean, but fonnd him inattent-
ive.. "Quite a charaeter," he continued, "cr

Miss oung."
Oh. quite." said Mary faintly.

But the Major was not a fool, bis manner not-
withstanding; and he detected something amiss
In Mary'a tone. Looking up quickly he found
her coloring and confused, and' saw something
was amiss. He wondered araazedlf what it was,
but groped in vain, and gradually forgot the in-

cident and its cause in murmuring natters more
interesting to himself, if not to ber.

But it chanced tbat after dinner be lingered
bebtnd the Dean a moment. There were only
An gd o and Beppo in the room when he rose.

"Who - is the lady in blsck, who eat er
there and talked so loudly, Angelo!" he asked,
moved only by lazy curioity. .

1

Angelo shrugged bie shoulders and spread out
bis bands, while his curly hair sped down to bis
eyebrows and back again. "Well, saro," he
answered, "she ssys but there! Pouf!" And
again his scalp made a forced march.

."Well, what does she savf
"She save she is the sister of the English

gentleman yoa dine with."
'Whatr . , incredulously, emphatically.

"What!"
"Sbe say so. He say no," with Indifference.
"Impossible!" Major Macdonald cried.
"She say ao; he eay no," repeated Angelo with

a superb sbrug.
Toe Major paused a moment to take it in to

take in even tbe idea of it. and mo red away in a
maze. Of course the report was preposterous
absolutely so. He bad the Dean's word for It
that it was not true. And yet and yet tbe
Dean's stiffness and Mary' embarrassment when
their attentions had been called to this woman
bad not escaped him. He lent eome exeuee to
the Dean by one of the servants and hurried
to bis quarters. If the truth must be told, he
felt verv uncomfortable, being the man be was.

For he had one wesk spot in bis character,
had Andy Macdonald. He feared one thing to
excess, and that was seandaL That tbe breath
of it should come near him or his. Pah, the
thongbt sickened him. . He was Seotch. proud,
honest, cot very dull. He had never himself
done anything of which be was ashamed, nor to
the best of bis belief bad his people. He was
manly in his way. He loved Mary .Young much,
but be feared scandal more-- Poor Mary !

However she knew nothing yet, whatever she
may have thought of his sudden indisposition.
Nor did she or ber father eveo hint at possibili-
ties uct.il tbe next . afternoon. Then aa they
were driving to Gymkhan- a- the fortnightly gar-
rison sports in one of those pony chaises the hire
of which seemed so ridienlouslv low, the Dean
said: "I sopposa Macdonald will be here to give
ustea!"

"Ob, yea, I think he said so," Mary replied
hurriedly. But ber face fell. The drive, hither-
to a triumph for her, had lost Its savour, or ahe
her zest

On reaching the eourse tbey went at onee to
tbe stand reserved for tbe oC&eera' friends, and
sbe waa quickly surrounded. But all tbe hom-
age In the world was nothing to her now unlese
Andy Macdonald waa of the party. And be had
cot coma

He appeared presently, but in company with
the Druitts, aod ill at ease. Even when be left
them and eame to ber there was a stiffness in
hta manner which sbe bad no difieulty in inter-
preting. Yesterday hia passion had shown him
shy and awkward, but to-da- y be was silent and
morose a eonscience-etrieke- n man. And Mary
knew, poor girl, that something of her mastery
over him was gone.

Dot she hid her pain bravely. She sat with
the Druitts at one of a dozen little tea-table- e

tbat were set out before the stand, and made
believe to be the gayest of the gay. Her train
of subalterns never dwindled, the hum about
ber never died away, ber laogh never quavered.
She looked into the Major's troubled eyea and
Cava r.9 glo, TU Dua gta ca tha eatrllru 0 CClT fOi o


